Rt. 12, Frederick, Md. 21704 

6/16/77 


Dean Burdette W. Eagon 

University of Wisconsin at Stevens goint 

Stebons point, Wise. 54481 

Dear Dean Eagon, 

Y 

our appreciated letter of the 6th reached here after J had left on a trip to Dallas, 
curtailed by a flight to New York to appear on the ABC Q ood Morning America show. This 
accounts for my delay in thanking you. 

nless you want a copy for your own records it is not, for me, necessary for you 
to take time from your busy life to record acknowledgements. While I appreciate them 
I do not need them and X am certain yours is a full schedule. In time you will receive 
all that I have. The nine file drawers of uncertain completeness that may have reached 
Dave Wrone by now are only a beginning. 

While I was away X received more than 2, OCX) formerly secret pages of CIA records on 
behavioral modiCification - in plain English mind-bending. My file 3 held perhaps this many 
earlier pages. *ou will also receive these records. I hope you have psychologists who 
can make proper use of them all. While for now his identitification must be withheld, 
in time you will also receive my file on one who years ago administered these mind- 
altering chemioals. 

The rate at which I am now receiving what you will receive, the pages of the FBI 
headquarters file on the King assassination, has increased to about 1 ,000 pages a week. 

After Dave Wrone returned I received some additional pages relating to Maybe and 
the Silvery Shirts. I am pressing the Department for those records relating to the 
plot to overthrow FDR. In their communications to me the FNI claims to have delivered 
these records to the Criminal Division. The Criminal Division files of which I now have 
copies reflect their return to the FBI. 

You close with words that moan much to me, "preserved so that future generations 
can utilise them;* meaning these records. This plus the mature snd responsible oversight 
Dave Wrone can provide in a field that is lafgaly dominated by nuts and eelf-seekore 
represents ray hope. And intent. 


Sincerely, 


Harold Weialerg 


